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Mankind one Day ſerene and free appear, 
The next they're cloudy, ſullen, and ſerere ; 
New Paſſions, new Opinions ſtill excite, 

And what they like at Noon, deſpiſe at Night. Garth, 


IMPUDENCE I Learning, Wit, and Senſe, 
North, Merit, Honour, Virtue, Innocence. Oldham. 
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Is this thy Reaſon's Triumph over Senſe ? 


While the Brute Kinds in Nature's Bleſſings 
ſhare, | 


Unplagu'd with Thought, and undiſturb'd wirh Care, 
Man only can no ſettled Quiet find; 
An endleſs Train of Paſſions in his Mind 


Wich Force reſiſtleſs rule him in their turns, 


And now with Rage and now with Love he burns: 


In his ripe Vears Ambition warms his Breaſt, 


And ſordid Cares allow his Age no Reſt. 
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I x Spring of Manhood Love aſſumes his Reign, 
| Glows in the Heart, and runs through ev'ry Vein: 


Then the fond Youth on C x L1a's Favour lives, 


Dies at her Frowns, and when ſhe ſmiles revives. 
With Pride the Tyrant Fair our Anguiſh view, 
And think us Victims to their Beauty's due ; 


Till, the long painful Race of Courtſhip run, 
At length the tir d, the melting Nymph is won 
Then of our fancied wiſh'd-for Heaven poſſeſs d, 


ö We wonder that we are ſo little bleſs'd : 
The Cheat too late we're by Fruition taught, 


And curſe the trifling Joy ſo dearly bought. 
Thus ever in purſuit of falſe Content, 


We toil and labour only to repent. 


Y x hoary Fools, who in th' Extream of Age 
Still in Acqueſt of uſeleſs Wealth engage, 
Does not each added Heap. produce its Sting, 
And ſurer Care than Satisfaction bring ? 
Your Reſt ye loſe, and Pleaſures ye deſpiſe, 
/ For that which at another's Mercy lies : 
Your Bankrupt Debtor, or your ſpendthrift Heir, 


At any time can drive ye to Deſpair : 
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The vileſt Profligate the Goals produce, 
Stain to the Gallows, and the Sea's Refuſe, 
With one bold Theft may fruſtrate all your Cares, 


And in a Moment ſpoil the Work of Years. 


Nor Men alone againſt ye ſtand combin'd, 


The Heavens and fickle Elements are join'd 


To vex the greedy Soul, and plague the fordid Mind. 


OUR nobleſt Paſſion is a manly Pride, 
When conſcious Worth or Honour is our Guide ; 
Hence all heroic Acts derive their Courſe, 
Here ev'ry generous Virtue has its Source : 
But when it {wells a weak or vicious Mind, 


Its reſtleſs in itſelf, and odious to Mankind. 


Wo can but ſympathize with Lzs B1a's Grief, - 
What Heart ſo hard but wiſhes her Relief: 
When the rude Senate made a Law to tear 
Their guiltleſs Garments from the weeping Fair, 


A deſperate Reſolve ſhe took to mourn 


Till Chintzes are recall'd, and Callicoes return. 


Not more could CHLOE grieve when FLAy1la's Gown 
With woven Gold was richer than her own : 
Not more was to CLARISS A's Sorrows due 


When DA HN E ſtole her Station in the Pew. 


Bur, 
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| | 1 | 
But, oh! what Tongue can CyNTHIA's Woes expreſs, 


What Pen deſcribe her exquiſite Diſtreſs ? 

Corroſtve Puſtules have detorm'd her Face, 

Deſtroy'd each Charm, and prey'd on every Grace; 
With Horrour from her once-lov'd Glaſs ſhe flies, 


And from her alterd Image turns her Eyes; 


Thoſe Eyes which us'd to ſparkle with Diſdain, 


And look with Triumph on the Lover's Pain : 
Thoſe Eyes which with exulting Luſtre ſhone, 


Spell with inceſſant Tears for Beauties gone; 


Not one Adorer left r alleviate her Moan. 


| BEzHoLD that Pedant whoſe imperious Mein 
Proclaims the tumid Nothingneſs within; 
Wich what majeſtick Stride and ſolemn Port 


He treads the Hall, or traverſes the Court ; 


The Fellows ſtand with reverential Awe, 


And meaner Doctors wait th' important Law; 
That is a Critic moſt profoundly taught 

In what the antient Claſſics wrought and thought, 
And where they wrote amiſs can mend the Fault. 
Now would you ſee this learned Rabbi fret, 

Say you believe his a c ſhould be an ET, | 

He ſtares, foams at the Mouth, and calls you Fool, 


Swears you deſerve the Laſh again at School ; 
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Then turns a thouſand muſty Volumes o'er, 
Which but confirm what he had ſaid before: 
IF unconvinc'd you yet remain, he flies 

To Cotton's or the Bodleian Treaſuries ; 

Nay, tho a Proteſtant beyond diſpute, 

The Vaticam he'll ſearch but he'll confute. 


GLORIOUS in Arms and Military Fame, 
Sir RoDdoMONT acquird a deathleſs Name, 
Rais'd on whoſe Worth his noble Offspring dread 
To do a thing ſo mean as get their Bread; 
With high Contempt they look on Fortunes made 
In baſe Employments or in baſer Trade : 
Therefore in ſolemn Want they {till have liv'd, 


And ncer, till late, with Affluence were griev d. 


But mark what various Ways has Fate to vex 

Poor Mortals, and their beſt laid Schemes perplex: 
A younger Son, unmindful of his Race, 

Has mark d it with indelible Diſgrace, 

Wich City Puddle mix d his purple Flood, 

And got a good Eſtate, but fpoil'd his Blood. 

Great pity tis that Plenty ſhould leave Stains 


In the pure Streams of honourable Veins. 


PRIDE in theſe Inſtances but little hurts, 


It pains the Patient, but the World diverts ; 
C When 
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When it infects. the Powerful and Great, 

It grows a public Grief, and ſhakes the State s 
Kingdoms muſt in its Quarrels then engage, 
And ſuffering Nations fall beneath its Rage. 


THE Perſian Minion, whom the World reverd, 
Whoſe Smiles it courted, and Diſpleaſure fear'd, 
Whoſe Orders tributary Kings obey'd, 

And at whoſe, Gates their Duties Princes paid, 
Regarded leſs the proſtrate Crowd's Reſpect, 
Than one poor Captive's innocent Neglect: 
A wretched Few, the Scorn of Nations, broke 
His inmoſt Peace, and all his Glories ſhook ; 
No more th adoring thouſands give Delight, 
While one unbowing Slave diſturbs his Sight: 
Rage fills his Heart, his Eyes no Slumbers cloſe, 
No Joy he taſtes, or Sweets of Grandure knows, 
Till full Revenge is vow'd, and dreadful Hate, 
Worthy himſelf, and, as his Power, great ; 
The Wretch too mcan a Victim was alone, oF 
The whole vile Race his Vengeance mult atone, | 
And Millions expiate the Fault of one. | | 
But here was time for Heaven to interpoſe; 
When Vice to ſuch gigantick Daring grows, 
It claims the Deity's vindictive Rod, 
And is an Object worthy of a GOD. 
Sudden 
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Sudden a Hand unſeen their Fortunes turn d, 


The Captive criumph'd „ and the Fav rite mourn d; 


Mourn d leſs his own Deſtruction, than to ſee 


The Riſe of his devoted Enemy, 
Himſelf oblig'd his Honours to proclaim, 
And found with Reverence his hated Name. 


And now the Glories of an Arm Divine 


In every Branch of his great Ruin ſhine ; 


No Scheme of Death for others he'd prepar'd, 
But his unhappy Friends and Children ſhar'd. 


HENCE learn, ye vengeful Great, tho' Providence 
Keeps for awhile its Thunder in ſuſpence, 
The ſwift deſtroying Bolt ne'er falls too late, 
But eviry HAM AN meets a HAMAN's Fate ; 
For Heaven delights to puniſh and deride 


The miſchievous Attempts of mortal Pride. 
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— = 3 = 6 ODDESS, whom antient Athens knew, 
1 And piouſly rever'd ; 


Thou to whom Greece her Victims ſlew, 
And holy Altars rear d: 


Immortal IM YU DEN CE, aſſiſt my Lays, 


Inſcrib'd to thee, and ſacred to thy Praiſe. 


No more to ſoften DAPHNE's Hate 
My Numbers I addreſs, 


Of her Diſdain and adverſe Fate 
The mournful Song ſhall ceaſe : 
Thou art my VENUs, and to thee Ill owe 


What Joys thy Captive Females can beſtow. 


Triumphant 


[9] 
Triumphant in thy brazen Car, 
Thee wanton Monkies draw, 
Thy dazzling Glories from afar 
Beſpeak a general Awe : 
Folly fits mocking with the ſlacken'd Rein, 
And wide-mouth'd Clamour leads th attending Traid: 


VOTED 


Wiſdom and Merit vainly try 
Thy Progrels to oppoſe, 
A Superior, thou with mirthful Eye 
46 1 Look'ſt down upon thy Foes : 
Pale Vi x ſickens at thy hated Sight, 
And Mops Tx betakes herſelf to Flighr. 


| Whom thou ſhalt grace, can never need 
| The feeble Aid of Senſe, 
— F Thou to the Stupid art inſtead 
Of Wir and Eloquence : 
JERNE's Offspring elſe would never thrive, 


Nor ſtarv'd Gas cons, tranſplanted hither, live. 


Thou'rt Science, thou confer'ſt Degrees, 
And every Chair can'ſt fill ; 
The murd'ring Empiric owes his Fees 

To thee. and Art to kill : 


Inſpir d by thee the meaneſt Wretches dare 


mm To ſcale the Pulpit, or inveſt the Bar. 
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| In Drury's inſalubrious Air | ni ttt T 
A thouſand Domes ariſe e rome 29{ll 
; Wherein th' initiated Faire 
p Are raught thy Myſteries : A Lianen £ 2153019 ql 
{ Arm d with thy aered Filler on their Font 
They laugh at Shame, and brave Diſeaſe and Want... 
To thee they take the hallow d Gla U trio 
* With * limpid Poiſons raugits. 0 ©2407 yi 
N17 * To thee in myſtic Circles pas. 
With Th intoxicating Draught z an L17O0D 12 0.1 
And while appointed Hymns to thee 32 1 "als 
The recking Ground receives thy Offering, GA 
Then a new Scene of Rites unveils, ir | 
New Secrets they diſcloſe, | 
What Nature carefully conceals 1128 90 4 
Thy frantick Votary ſhows : A bas 1% 
Raſh Youth, take heed that near 3 doſt not go, 
The raging f BAPT & no Compaſlion know. 
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